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'Follow me to the end of the arcade/ he said, 'and you
will see.'
When he took off his mask I recognised Croce. I knew
he had been banished from Milan, and I understood his rea-
sons for not giving his name in public.
CI am surprised to see you here,' I said.
CI should think so; I only dare come because it is carnival
time and I can remain masked I am trying to force my rela-
tions to pay me my due; but they put off as long as they can,
in hopes that I shall be obliged to go away,'
'But shall you leave even if they have not paid your5
'I shall be forced to. Give me twenty sequins, so that I
can go off on Sunday morning. My cousin, who owes me
ten thousand francs, will perhaps refuse to give me a tenth
of it; if,he does, before I leave I shall kill him.'
'Your masked friend here has made me lose a thousand
sequins, which I don't know how to pay.'
'I know. I am an unfortunate wretch, and bring bad luck
to all my friends. It was I who told her to give you the
card.'
'Is she from Milan?'
'No; she is from Marseilles, and is the daughter of a rich
commission agent. I fell in love with her, and she eloped with
me. Unfortunately for her, I had plenty of money then, but
lost it all at Geneva. Help me to get away, I implore you.'
Touched with compassion, I went back and asked Canano
to give me twenty sequins, which I handed to Croce.
Early on Monday morning Clairmont brought me an un-
signed letter, which read as follows—
'Sra,—Have pity on a most unfortunate creature! M. de
Sainte Croix has gone away and left me. He has not paid
his bill here. God alone knows what will become of me.
Come, I implore you, if it is only to advise me!'
I dressed hastily and ran to the 'Three Kings/ where I
found a young woman of most interesting appearance. I
read in her face candour, modesty, and injured innocence.

